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own purse those who had best acquitted themselves
under him, and leaving a strong garrison in Axel, he
joined his uncle, who was with the main body of the
army at Arnhcm. Thence Leicester wrote proudly
and graciously to inform the Queen how " my nephew
Sidney," and Walsingham how " your son Philip/'
was to be thanked for the bravest deed yet done by
the English in the Low Countries.

Philip had no other father to rejoice over the
valour and shrewdness he had shown in this his first
great military exploit. On the $th of May, Sir
Henry had died at Worcester after seven days' ill-
ness, lie wanted six weeks of being fifty-seven
years old, and might have expected to add many
years to the six and twenty during which, with inter-
ruptions in Ireland and elsewhere, he had served as
Lord President of Wales. His heart was interred at
Ludlow, the seat of his long and worthy rule. The
rest of his body was taken to Penshurst for burial.
" For his death," wrote Edmund Molyneux, his some-
time secretary, " there was great moan and lamenta-
tion, especially by those under his government, as
having lost that special nobleman whom for courtesy
they loved, for justice amongst them they highly hon-
oured, and for many other and rare gifts and singular
virtues they in his lifetime greatly esteemed, and at
his death marvellously bemoaned/*

Though we have many letters written by Sir
Philip in the summer of 1586, there is none ex-
tant in which reference is made either to the great
loss that must have been reported to him seven or
eight weeks before his taking of Axel, or to an-